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| Wish He'd Go Away 


Author's Notes: 

So | don't know if anyone listens to Kistvaen, but they're a band from Romania that did a song with Niklas on 
their previous album "Departure" with their old vocalist. Their new vocalist, Cristian Stegeran of Apa Simbetii, 
is awesome. He's also incredibly cute! On the tour for the release of "Desolate Ways", Stege preformed the 
cover of "YHerligare.." with Shining, and there was a pretty cute moment between the two... 


Romanian dsbm is off the chain, so | definitely reccomend Kistvaen. anyways, enjoy! 


"As | was going up the stair.. | met a man who wasn't there." 


Stege didn't know why he kept seeing Niklas since that day. It was only a short trick, an intoxicated touch that 
evidently left him marked forever. A calloused tattooed hand placing a light touch against the tattoo on Stege's 
stomach, nothing even sexual. But his eyes.. oh, God, Niklas’ eyes said something completely different. 

Those blue eyes stared into the younger man in almost a begging manner. Stege remembered Niklas told him 
he used to suck dick for money but.. it wasn't like he had any interest in the blond, did he? 


Since then, whenever Stege closed his eyes, thats what he saw. He saw those perverted, begging eyes. 


"He wasn't there again today." 


Stege knew it wasn't real. He knew this wasn't happening, it was just a sick fantasy he'd shoved way back in his 
subconscious since that day. 

The blond began to purposefully close his eyes whenever he was alone, and like some sort of magic that stupid 
fucking puppy-dog look from Niklas would show up. It'd make Stege give in like a little bitch. In his head he'd nod 
as if his body weren't under control, and Niklas would smile, get down on his knees and.. 

Stege was straight. He knew that. He knew he liked girls, and he knew he respected Niklas completely. So why 
was this happening? Why would he think of the man he was inspired by giving him head? Even worse, it'd make 
him hard, turn him into a complete agonized mess as he got off to the fantasy. Breathing heavily thinking his 


hand was Niklas‘ mouth on his cock, letting loose a choked cry of his name as he came. 
"| wish." 


It would drive Stege nuts. He wouldn't be able to get it out of his mind unless Niklas actually blew him. He knew 
Niklas wouldn't, either, because the older man was straight despite the rumors and all the kissing of his 
bandmates. But he needed it, he needed to see those blue eyes turn up at him and get on his knees, taunting 
him with sick intent until Stege was the one begging for it. He needed Niklas to fufill what deeds his eyes were 
telling him days before. 


"l wish he'd go away." 


